In Memory of 
EUGENIE TUREUR 
Widow of 
EDMOND PARINS 


born in Belgium, Dec. 4, 1870, died 
in Delwiche, town of Union, 

Wis., Mar. 10, 1939. 

Blessed are the dead who died 
in the Lord, from henceforth now, 
saith the Spirit, they may rest 
from their labors, their works 
follow them. 

So goodbye, you all who loved 
me, that we may see again one 
another in Heaven at the feet of 
Jesus and Mary. 

She was a mother worthy of 
the memory of man; she hath 
looked well to the paths of her 
house and hath not eaten her 
bread idle. Her children rose up 
and called her blessed. 


Oh much-beloved mother, re- 
member us when thou hast ar- 
rived in the heavenly mansion 
whither thou art preceding us, 
so that we shall be able one day 
to join thee. 

Your mother leaves you. She 
parts from this world where she 
has suffered much. ... Do not 
forget her in your prayers. ... 
I have loved you all so tenderly! 
Serve God faithfully, and live ) 
that you never have to fear 
death. whenever it may appear 
to you. Goodbye, my children, 
and grandchildren; we shall soon 
see each other again. 

Forget not my sighs, think of 
what I have suffered, and of the 
care that I have so abundantly 
bestowed on you, Impose en 
yourselves the duty of praying 
for the repose of my soul. 


Hail Mary 
i. 


Our Father 
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De Profundis 


Out of the depths I have 
cried to Thee, O Lord: Lord, 
hear my voice. 

Let Thy ears be attentive 
to the voice of my supplica- 
tion. 

If Thou, O Lord, wilt mark 
iniquities: Lord, who shall 
stand it. 

For with Thee there is 
merciful forgiveness: and by 
reason of Thy law, I have 
waited for Thee, O Lord. 

My soul hath relied on 
His word: my soul hath 
hoped in the Lord. 

From the morning watch 
even until night, let Israel 
hope in the Lord. 

Because with the Lord 
there is mercy: and with 
Him plentiful redemption. 

And He shall redeem Israel 
from all his iniquities. 


ook down upon me, good and gentle Jesus, while 
before Thy face 1 humbly kneel, and, with burn: 
ing soul, pray and beseech Thee to fix deep in my 
heart lively sentiments of faith, hope. and chanty 
true contrition for my sins, and a firm purpose of 
amendment, while I contemplate with great love 
and tender pity Thy five wounds, pondering over 
them within me, calling to mind the words which Da- 
vid, Thy prophet, said of Thee, my Jesus “They 
pierced My hands and My feet, They numbered all 
My bones.” (Ps. 21, 17-18.) 
A Plenary Indulgen 15 granted to all who shall devoutly say 
the following prayer before a crucifix with contrite hearts alter 
having confessed and received holy Communion — Pius 1X 


